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in Urga, that a Chinese military judge enlightened me.
It appears that the Chinese considered that they had
been cheated by the Allied Powers and were therefore
anxious to show kindness to nationals of the Central
Powers. So the friendliness I experienced at the
hands of the Chinese of Uliasutai had a political
background.

After leaving the commissar's office I had a good
look at the fortress, an ancient affair built of clay on the
plain in the immediate vicinity of Uliasutai. The
fortress from the outside, with its grey walls, its four
tall watch-towers and the gaping gun-holes in the
latter and along the walls, made a gloomy, depressing
picture. But within the fortress there was a whole
city, with ornate houses, gardens, temples, and even
a theatre, although when I was there nearly every one
of the buildings showed traces of the then recent
bombardments of the fortress. Many roofs were
caved in and houses with part of a wall missing could
be seen in all directions. In the case of a number of
these buildings the rooms were completely exposed,
so that the interior wall paintings of warriors with
terrible faces, with mighty swords and richly-em-
broidered robes, or of white-bearded gods and snarling
Chinese dragons, were easily visible from the street.

From the fortress I went straight back to Sergei
Petrovitch and with an outsize smile on my face
thanked him for his intervention. Then I returned
to Silov's house and reported to my good friend
Bobrov the success of my mission. Bobrov told
me with evident pleasure that he had met a Russian
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